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. O thou ! Myntery "

O iUt that ever rutin e !

What liant thine hiil ten hand in utore
For mine, and for ine f

O thou to ni Jirow ! hat hait thon
la at ore to muke ran hoar the now ?

O day in which we hall fur" t
The tangled troul li m of !

0 day that laugha at .Iuiih, at (h i it!
O day of iroin!HH to pay!

O nholtcr from all rtHii,t"ntorm !

O day in which wo nhall reform!

O fafeet, beat day for reform !

Convenient dy of pmni.r( !

Ifold back the nluvlow of tho n'orro,
0 hlenevl ! Chief, ft friend,

Let not thy niTKterv lo lr.
Hut lead a blnuifol I to the end.

'iit''MIl Mlltif.

" Yon've pinned it back." lie criod with grief,
" Mtioh farther than you'd orier :

Your atoma-- Htandit out in hold relief
My lUrtoi ! oh, my .Urtor!''
TnK most civilized ore as near to bar

barism as the most lxilishol steel into
rast. Nations, like metals, have only a
superficial brilliancy.

News has been receive! of fresh sup
plies of guano on forty five Iilf. rent
islands belonging to Peru. Somo of
the deposits umouut to mil ions of
tons.

TnK enpacity of sorrow belongs to
our grandeur : and the loftiest of our
race are those who h.ive hod the pro--
foandest grief, becauso they havo had
tha profound, st sympathies.

Many definitions there have been of
a gentleman, but tho prettiest and
mo3t pathetic, is that given by a young
lady. " A gentleman," says she, " ia a
numau being combining a woman a ten
derness with a man's count ic."

Di-rin- a recent tornado in Minnesota,
a couple of sheep wore carried fully a
mile and landed iu a tree top, aud were
found pinued togt ther by a board Hint
had lieen driven through the ludios of
the poor animals.

Ir is folly to call tho jovs of t hillhood
the greatest. They aro like the eurliext
flowers of spring, the crocus, lovely
and richly-tinted- , bnt small and Boent-lev- s.

It is summer tht bring forth
flowers of matured splendor and fra
grance.

Nati'kk is the oulv workman to whom.. ... .i .no material is w rtiuesH, me oniy
chemist in whose laboratory thero aro
no waste products, and the only artist
whose composition nre infinitely va-

ried, and whoso fe t.lity of invention is
inexhaustible.

Ik some are refined, like gold, in the
furnace, of a miction, there are many
more that, liko chaff, are consumed in
it. Sorrow, when it is X' Cssive, tnkin
away fervor from plenty, vigor from
action, health from tho r.iiHCU, and re-

pose from the conscience.
It was a beautiful idea in the mind of

a little girl, who, on beholding a faded
roso around which threo little buds
were just uufolding, exclaimed to her
little brother, " S , Willie, these httlo
buds havo awakened in time Ui kiss
their mother before she dies.

Havk the courage to give, occasion
ally, that which you c.ui ill aflord to
spare; giving what you io nor w but,
nor value, neither brings nor d. s. rr.si
thanks in return ; alio ih grateful fr a
drink of water from another a overflow-
ing well, however delicious the draught?

ritor. Wim.iam Haofn, of the acad
emy of civil eng ueers, Berlin, predicts
the failure of the jetty system now ui-i-ng

constructed at the mouth of the
Mississippi, and declares mat ine largo
amount of nionev Bl'PiopriaU'd by
congress for that work will be a totul
loss.

A n la.ly, who was nmbi-tion- s

of literary distinction, found but
poor sale for her book. A gentleman,
iu speaking o ber diHappointnietit,
said : " Her hair is red if her book is
not." An auditor, in attempting to ro-

tate the joke elsewhere, said : " Sho him

red hair if her book hasn't."
It is impossible to refrr.in from grnm-bli- n:

at every American watering placo,
so long as tho folly of the fashionable
mother continues to ll mrish. In France
the children aro not s.en at watoriug-place- s.

They nrj at school any where
but at Vichy, Trouville or Diepjm. Aud
in England any dress but tho plainest
is never bought for thetn.

A uf.ntlf.man related, after leaving a
paper of which he was the editor, and
returning on a visit, ho wrote a leader
for the new editor, and he really thought
it good better than lie hud written for
mor-ths- . Next day he met an oi l ac-

quaintance with a paper in his hand.
"Ah." said lie, "this paper ia but a
miserable thing now nothing liko what
it was when you had it I" and pointing
lo the article ho hud writkn, ho co-
ntinued" Look, for iimtanee, at that
thing I Why didn't that fool let you
write tho article?"

TiiF.nn is a story of a traveler who,
wishing to reach Hani, t, hd somehow
got turned round, and was trotting
along very coniiMH-cdl- in tho opiMmito

directiou from the right ono to that
town. Meeting a farmer in the road, ho
drew up. and asked, " How fur is it to
Barret, if I keen straight..!! ?" "Well,"
said tho farmer, with a twinkle in Ins
intelligent eye, " if ye keep straight on
the way ye are going now, it's alx.ut
twenty five thousand miles ; but if yo
turn right round, an.l go t'other way,
it'i about half a mile."

A of.ntm mav who bus just arrive 1

hero from tho west had a somewhitt re-

markable experience yesterday. Jnt
after the tram left. Fremont ho and I.Ja
daughter wee tngRgcd iu euting a
Irtnoli, when the dmirdiVr removed si al

handsome much from her Hup. is
and ban led It em to her futher to Uko
care of until the lui. ll hud been t

of. Tho gt i.tl. man t'M,k tip s 1110

chicken ltones with the hand cotitait ing
the rings, and, in a moment of ab't

threw boio s aud rings ont
of tho open window of th.t car. Tim
rini's were valued at ?1 ,7( 0.-- - Omaha
11, rai l.

Is the accessories to a lady 'a toilet is
noticeable tho extrmiip.u"' display of
laeea, Mcchhn standing hifh in luvor.
Not only aro tho c.tlv kinds, such an

point .1"! Aloncon, Appbqtm ad Valen-

ciennes, called into requisition, but tho
inexpensive and tl ill on. s, which are
immeuRely becoming and within tho
reach of all. The i.ov. lty iu belts ia
the emus orain ribbon, not more than
two inches wide, and worn about tin
waist, to fasten in front oti tho left sub
in a bow, with loops and etnla rencLii-- ft
nocrlv nr .ini to to the kll' l! : II ISO, 1 11.1

narrow llussian lent her ones exhibited
in most of the shops.

KnflMi VUiiioii' Art in Dress.

We have seen something of the happy
home-lif- e of Kiighind wholesome, nat-

ural, yet C'X'l'UMtely refined the 'r
cordium of F.nglinh society, and we
have seen a litth' of fashionable life on
one or two gy occasions. One dancing
tarty, though largo and carrying weight
ia the shape of two or threo titles, went
off in the most dashing and blithesomo
way, I saw there toil.U on Fuglisli
ladies not to be surpassed in ltri, and
worn with a perfect gracf It is a popu-

lar fallacy that Fnglish wometi of tho
tipper clans do not know how to dress ;

and, by the by, tho injurioua charge is
often made by their countrymen. Thero
was at that party in (ilouo. stor T rru.--

a great deal of beauty, as a matter of
smrso h'gh-bre- and high colored
English beauty an 1 high pmtel and
somewhat low-totio- American loveli-

ness. Perhaps our most fl octivc repre-
sentative Wits a yo.uig daughter of
Horace Greeley, who even iu Ijnndoti in
not only distinguished by her bloom and
the fine classic character of her head
and face, but for tho jx-r-

f oi simplicity
and maidenly mcd ty of her tjih t
the fitness aud fit of her dress- - f.,nln
Litter.

Mineral Wool. 'Iho utilization of
blast furnace slag recently ili.vverd
bida fair to be of ao-n- importune'. It
is stated that if a jtt of ateam bo in-

jected into a current of fluid tcorif,
fine, supple, aud elaitio filaments aro
obtained. With certuiu bluga these aro
of a brilliant white and resemble roUu
thread. The material is temaikable for
its non-co- n luclibility of he it, and heuco
may bti profitably uayd. for coveting
boilers and for other purposes in which
it is desirable to prevent radiation.

They drive borne the cow- - from the pasture.I P through the lone. slii.lv lane." . q,'J11 '""H in the wheat fleli
l l ",y;'"ow W,,U "PMR (Train.

find. In the thick wavin (rrawe,Tw,ibe Urawbtrry grows,
the eariiext unowarope.

And the first cnmi".u buds of the row.
They to the l,.y in the mead w.1 i.ey enih.r toe eldf white,Th-- y 6ud rnherr t!:e lky era., rurp'eIn t.e aoft-tint- (vt..N-- r .

T..ey know where the apples hans rip,-t-
,

And are sweeter thin Ita'v's wines.
.'V A."0." WUe " 1 ' raui-- In . Ui'cSe.-f- ,
u" ,he ione. thorny blackberry vines.

They (rather the delicate sea we'd'.And hniid tiny ca-tl- f of iaii.1 :l.y pw k tip ti e braiH-fn- i Fra-l!e- is

,rJ barks that have drifted p. land.Ihey wave from the ta 1. locking tree t.ip,W here the rrifle'n hammock net Rwiiifft,And at cuUt-tnu- e re f..,l,d i:i jliin:lnr
By a soua. '.hat a f.nl mother fit:.

Tbow hi toil bravtly are ftror.ijest ;
T he humble a'ld pr r L Tome great ;

And fn.in thi ne brown-hande- d childrcj
Mnsll grow u.iiility rule.--s of Stile.
iT " "je authr.r and Rta'i small,The n ble ard : of tl e land,Tlie m,,rd and chisel pail it,-,

hiill tc li Id m the bttlc brown litEd.

I5i:lai) cam' urox the waikrs.
i;y p.rxn n;sTEnFiRL.

John M!!ory was returning from hisday's work, with his spade over his
nhoul.lcr, when he sa a woman sitting
c'o.e to the wall, wpepiDg bitterly.

John had a kind heart and was easilv...d V n.o n'f ut i distress, bo heStopped ami ftddrcsno.i tha- u v (u"leu term to he in trouble" that was
wuas tie sam. l lie monrnor lifted htrface, and he saw that she was a very
youa? wtimiD, scarcely more than a girl,
in fnct. Jint this did not lessen hi pityat all ; possibly it increased it, fur his
heart war, human as well as kiud

"Trouble? Ah, yes; I have curce
such a I: n?, long way, end am so fa-
tigue so much weary! I went to thepeople's doors, bnl no one sa'd anythingonly; Oo 'way ! we have no room for
Ptranct rs. Oo to the hotel, why do yon
not?

"Ho I went to the hotel, bnt the Jsnd-Io- r
1 was worst tlmn all the rest. Oh, how

he frighten rne, he was so fierce, ko loud!He eull moatranp a thief becauselie found I had no ruouev. No moneyys, that was it; and he bade ice eoalvnt my business; but I haw no busi-i;rs- s,

and bo I cime out into the woodsto ihe nh'ue."
" Cliet r np, then, if that is all," saidlohn, "and come with me. Mv motherwon t dnve yoa from her door,you may

I c sure."
And John Bpokn truly, for 1 is molher's.et.rt w.as liko his own. She only

to know that the girl was a
and in dibtrers to give her a

cordial welcome.
"Tnko off your things, my dear." said

fcl:e, removiiijr tue girl's hh.twl with herown ham's, "and Bit here h7 the lireJ low vmi shiver, poor child ! You arechill. d to tne bone."" You nre io kiud so very kind!" saidthe visitor, taking the rocking-chai- r of-frr-

her; n:iJ then John faw that shewns not only yonisjj bnt beau-tiful though tiiin and pile rs if fromccei.t illness.
" You're out of heaHh. You'ro notfit to l e abroad," said Mrs. Mallory.How your mother would feel to see vouloosing bo."

A,M--
1 !'Re no mother !" said the

"r' ni if1" ,oarfi h,'&m to ttov afb.you my story."
"There., there, I'm norVvI srad it I'ma bliiudt rerf Never mind the storynow, but after Bu;-Pe- r when yon arevawi an.l c .mfortable, eljallyou tell ns

nii7eVi T."urst',f tLat is. U tlat you wish

Xo, when the thi-e- e hud eaten their
fv.nu.fr m-al-

, and Mrs. Malloiv hadchared away the, table nd taken ont
u....i!K nurs, rneyonnp girl told herBtorv.
Sl o snid t!mt hrr name? was telle

L-- i Uoy; that htr father was a Frenchrt iieve ; bnt fjiat she herself was born
"! "(! some years after he had lefthis native coniUry, he having married'i (.auadiar.. AfttT Iho death of hermother he had como to Boston. honicRI'o able to support himself and hery teaching hm own hiniapre'; but just
us he had found a Bituation which prom-
ised to bo permaneut ho became very
lH ; m fact, the oiimnto of this country
had never r.proed with him, and he was
clways mourning for "(a (,rl,: JYawr."Ho was sick a longtime, and when helie I he left her penniless.

Of lit r relatives in Franco Fho knewliothiDg; and alUionp-- Rjaco Lor lltLer'slieatli she had written more than once
r:i';!"'r's fri.nds in Cauada.nobetters 1 eve r I), en received in return,h b. iuv. d slie could Ibid them how- -

ver, if she could pet there, and thatw3 now her aim. What she had suf-
fered Binco she left Boston she said shecould "never, never tell.""It's r;!l ov.r now. my dear," saidMm. Mallory, "so try to forget ir, andjust try to make yourself contented
wi.h us until you are better able to
travel than yon are now."

For a whole we. k Ksttlle staved withtlie guininp in health end
day, andevery dcvelopim? acareless bK!.ti:e?s cf spirit greatfv incontrast i i!rr t5rst depression.

That John was not iuseusibio t herattractioiis may well be imniriiied, anduliat tho coiiseqn,.nc,.s might have beenI cannot tell, if )leart had notbeen already preoccupied. Tnat beingt no ciso, there was no room there for thefair strniyer. save in tho way cf friend-
ship, and ho Bhowed his friecdship bybrmgiug Mary, his bttrctlied, to seeher.

Cnrions it was to see the two together
Mitrv, the staid New England girl,

with hi r rosy . h.tks, her calm, blueeyes and yeih.w hair ; her plain dress,
and pt.ady rorth.rn tongne; nrd
J.ste.Ie, with Ler olive skin, htr hairand eyes as .1,-r- as nifTht. lu r fanciful,nbomatio speech, and her airy Uvure,
which frave grace even to the worn par-niciil- H

hich clothed if, It was thebrown tl,riih and the canary bird sit- -

bono-h"-
' fiill U au "aPPledree

S..H, thov pt ,,n vn togeth. r. theset o, and kisse-- i each other when they

Mrs Mallory she hung on her neck as ifit Had been her own dear mother shewas leavinty.
John saw her sa'elyon her jonrn.y

au.l Uen he took her hand to say farewell he left in it a small purse, ccntain-iiif- ?a sum sufficient f,.r her expenses."I slmll not forget von, ever ever
V?ll til! 'b 'ug day does come,"said
J. .telle, w.th tears in ber eyes. "Theg.xid (Jod bless you for our kinJneps
to the poor stranger-yo- n, and vourmo'hrr and the prettv Mrie "

Tt. a few wtvks the Mnllor'js receivedn l.l.er from Etel!e. savin- - that sheJnnl readied h. r jouruev's end in safttyand was among friends. It was theonlv lett.r tnev ever received from her.In course of t; jie John and Marv weremarried, and settled down on the Mal-
lory farm, and there for the present wewill leave them.

One day a haud.-om- e traveling car-
riage drew up before the door of a hotel
in a qui, t New England village. It was
un event in the history of that hotel, fornever had such an establishment been
seen there before. Oat came tho two
hoFtlers, out camo tbe stable-boy- s, out
camo tbe bar-keepe- r, and, lastly, out
came the landlord himself.

A gentleman alighted from the oar-r- i
igeaud was followed bv a beautiful

aud richly dressed lady. Bobbing his
bare head and waving "aside his subor-
dinates the obsequious landlord led the
way to the parlor, took the orders of his
distinguished guests and communicated
them to his servants. Then there was
an opering and shutting of doors, a
ringing of bells, a rushin to and fro
in short, tumult as if the queen had
ome.

When the travelers were lelt to them-sel- vt

s the lady broke into a merry laugh.
" On, it is too droll, Sir Edward ; it

is the sumo laudlord who, fifteen years
ago, bade me btgone for a thief and a
tramp."

"Thoviliuiti! I should like to lay
invcaiie ov.r his lack," said .Sir El-war-

J

"It isn't worth while such on insig-nitH-a- nt

back," said the lady; "only

By HORSLEY & CO.

don't take on airs, thinking all this at
tention is ior ns. it is only for our car
nare ana uorsoB, and our clotheslj and by, the landlord having made
some further errand to the parlor, the
iaay, wuo was sitting by the window, re
margea :

"You have a pleasant little village
here."

" As pleasant and thriving a village aiany m tne country," answered the de
lighted landlord.

" Do you know if there is a familv bv
the name of Mallory living here ?" agkeil
Bne.

At. mi. m . .xneres a iarmer uy that name.
ma'am. Mr. John Mallory if it's him
yon mean.

The same, no doubt. He's living,
men ana ms motnerr

"She died some six. years ago, ma'am,
and it s well, perhaps, considering the
misfortune that's come to the family ?'

misioriune r
" Then you don't know." said the land

lord, delighted to have some intelligence
to communicate, out marvelling much
mat tnia great lady conld feel any inter-
est in the Mallory "familv. We'll, it 'f
a great misfortune, and the worst of it
le, it was all his own fault. If people
will be so foolish, they must take the
consequences. There wasn't a more
prosperous man in town than John
Mallory, and, his property being
mostly in real estate, there was no rea
son why he shouldn't keep it always.
and his cnildren after him, for real
estate doesn't take to itself wings and fly
away as other riches do. But what does
John do but sign a note for a friend
and now 1i6'b lost everything.'

21 ' K I
" Every thins just turned himself and

family ont of house and home. That is
to say, thev'll have to eo : there in nA
ueip ior it. ;

He s at the old place now. is he?"
He is ma'am, but he won't be lone :

. ..11 i. i.i -mo Haie taKes place to-aa-

lUanks," said the ladv : and then.
as if to herself, " Poor John !. so like
him."

" You know him ?' oneried the land- -

icra.
" He showed me great kindness onc9.

fifteen years ego. I was here. also, at
mat time. lou co not remember it." It is vf ry strange, but reallv. ma'am.
it has escaped my recollection."

"taite iifcely. It waa before my
marriage." And with this the landlord
was forced to be satisfied.

Tha sale was over, and John Mallorv
was wandering from room to room, tak-
ing a mute farewell of the house which
he conld no logger call his own, when
his httlo daughter came to sav that a
lady was in the parlor who had asked
for him.

" Very well," said he. snncosinff it to
be some neiehbor who wished to Bee
him on a trifling matter of business; but
when he opened the door a stranger
stood before him.

She greeted him courteouslv. and
then said, without any circumlocution :

" I nm the purchaser of vonr farm.
and I h ave brought tho deed, that you
may see if it is all right."

He took it listlessly enough, but as
he glanced ever it his countenance
changed.

" 1 don t nnderstand," paid he : and
no wonder, for the deed was mnde out
m his own name.

" So you, too, have forgotten me, as
well as the big laudlord up there : but
majbe yon will remember that," and
she held out a qneer little purse of net-
ted silk.

John Mallory fixed his startled gaze
upon her face, aud something iB the
lustrous eyes, the smiling month,
touched a long-silen- t chord of memory.
She saw it, and, answering his look,
eaiil :

"Yes, lam Estclle LeRoy, and the
same providence which sent you to
me in my despair has sent me to you in
your time of sorrow. No thanks, John
Mallory. I do no more than reqnite
your kindness to me, and hardly that ;
so keep the deed, I pray you. Bat the
little purse, with that I will never part."

Sh thf n told him that within two
or three years after returning to Canada
she had married an Englishman of rank,
and had been in Europj most of the
time siDce ; but that, being now on a
tour through the States," they had
come out of their way to visit those who
had befriended her in her need.

" The dear mother is gone, I hear ;
bnt the pretty Marie, rhe is well ?"

" My wife is well, and will come her-
self and thank you for your great good-
ness."

" Not t, not to night ; but to-
morrow Sir E lward will come with me,
and we will talk it all over the past and
present. He knows it nil, and he will
say the thanks are due from ourselves,
uot yon."

And in this she proved a true prophet.

A Japanese Bath.

A wri'er in Temple Bar says : In
Japan, even in the lowest inns, the
traveler's request for a bath is never
met with that stare of blank astonish-
ment which often attends the demand in
our own and every other European
country. I know in Ireland once I asked
for a bath and they brought me a horse
bucket, and oa another occasion, in
France, I could get no nearer the article
than a horse trough, while iu England
and Germany the request has more than
once led to a serious breach of the peace
between myself nn the landlord. In
Japan, on the contrary, there would be
much more surprise felt if the traveler
did not" ask for one. There were no
preparations required, no rushing about
of chambermaids, no turning on this
and off that everything was quite
ready, snd I was at once conducted to a
huge wooden bath with a small earthen
furnace let in at tho foot, and a lid en-
closing the whole of the top with the
exception of a space just big enough for
the headof the bat her to emerge through.
In one of these contrivances, with a
small furnace burning gayly, a Japa-
nese, after his day's work is over,
will sit calmly himself with the lid on,
aud the water bubbling about him at
boiling heat. He seems, however, to
like it uncommonly, to judge from the
pleased expreFsion on his face fast deep
ening under the process mto beetroot-
like tints ; and when he has at last had
enough about an hour of it he takes
off the lid and emerges as much like a
boiled lobster as a human being can be-
came. My bath was quite ready ; the
small furnace glowed with live pieces of
charcoil ; the water bubbled merrily,
aud my companions of the bath, taking
off tho lid, invited me to enter. Not
being, however, either a Japanese, a blue
lobster, or a potato, I did not ste any
particular object in being boiled, and so
had the fuel raked out of the furnace
and a few bnckets of cold water added
before I got in.

We are touching our fellow-being- s on
all sides. They ate affcxstcd for good or
for evil by what we are, by what wo say
and do, even by what we think and
feel. May How. rs in the parlor breathe
fragrance through tho atmospheie. We
are each of us as silently saturating the
atmosphere about ns with the subtile
aroma of our character. In the family
circle, besides and beyond all the
teaching, the daily life of etch parent
and child mysteriously modifies the life
of every person in tho household. The
same process on a wi ler tcale is goiug
on through the community. No man
liveth to himself, and no man dieth to
himself. Others are built up and
straightened by our unconscious deeds;
others may be wrenched out of their
places and thrown down by our uncon-
scious intliier.ee.

Tiik end-m- au in a ni" tn I Ir Mipe
get more salarv than a i: ate clt-lgT- -

man, but then, he perspires more,

TENNESSEE, FRIDAY,

THE STRING OF PE tRLS.
A ROMANCE OP THE STAOE.

The recognition by the imperial. family,n,l.-- 1L.' i mo marriage oi juuko
Jjouis, of Bavaria, with th8 beautiful
mademoiselle Mendel, the actress, of
Augsbonrg, gave a new aim to the the
atrical ambition of the ladies of the
Paris boards. The visit made by the
Empress Elizabeth to the beautiful
castle of lake, otalmberg, where tho
newly-ma- r led couple resided, became
the talk of every green-roo- in Europe.
It was reported in tho coulisses of the
theatres that her Austrian majesty was
the great promoter of the marriage, the
story commenced with her brothers
courtship being romantio enough to
excite tho strongest interest in her kind
womanly heart, and making it forgetful
of all distinction of rank, where an
equal share of love aud delicacy had
oeeu displayed by both tbe lovers.

Mademoiselle Mendel, who had rro-
served her reputation unsullied amid nil
the perils and temptations of theatrical
lite, was considered the most lovely
woman in Germany, and in her orivate
circle, as well as in her public life, was
tho admiration of all who hr.d the pleas
ure of knowing her. Tier beauty is of
tho true German tree, of tbe rjecnliar
xairness behehr m no other country
golden hair ifr dii silky masses, with-
out the smallest tinge of auburn pure

old, unburmshed : a complexion deli
cate as the inner petals of the rose pale
pinK, scarcely ever seen in nature, and
almost impossible to produce by arti-
ficial means ; lips of deep carnation ;

teelh small and exquisitely white, and
eyebrows of the darkest brown, with
eyes of the deepest blue.

AU tins made srch an impression on
the heart of Dake Louis, that, from the
moment he first beheld her at the
Munich Theatre, he vowed himself to
the worship of this old idol. Bat Made
moiselle Mendel was Valiant in defence
of 'her reputation, and. aware of the
responsibility incurred by great talent.
esistea every overture, even that of

marriage, on the part of the duke, well
knowing, as she did, that it was entirely
ont of his power to contract any alliance
of the kind, as much was expected of
him by his family.

At that time, Mademoiselle Mendel
was in the habit of wearing; a velvet
collar with a clasp, ornamented bv a
single pearl of great value, which had
been presented to her by the king of
Saxony ; and in order to quell all hope
of success in the bosom of her royal
admirer, she declared to him one day
that she had made a vow to bestow her
heart aud hand oh him alohe who could
match this singlepearl with as many
others as would form the whole neck
lace. The declaration was made laugh
ingly, for the fair creature knew well
enough that the duke, living fully up to
the whole of his income, which was but
mediocre for his rank, could never ac-
complish this herculean task ; and she
laughed mora merrily still when she
beheld the expression of his counte-
nance at the announcement she had
made, lint soon afterward she heard
that the duke had sold Lis horses and
broken up his establishment, and had
gone to live in the strictest retirement
in quite a small cottage belonging to
his brother's park.

lhat very night, when about to place
the velvet band upon her neck, she
found to her great surprise, that a sec
ond peatl had been added to the clasp.
She kni well enough whence it Came,
and smiled sadly at the loss of labor she
felt sure that L)uke Louis was inenrring
for love's sake. By degrees the velvet
band became covered with pearls, all of
nem as hue as the one bestowed by the

king of Saxony, until one evening great
was the rumor in Augsbourgh. The
fair Mendel had been robbed ; while on
he stage, divested of all ornament in

the prison scene, as Bettina Von Arm- -

tedt, her dressing-roo- m had been eu- -

ered, snd the velvet band, with its row
of priceless pearls, had disappeared
iota the toilet table. The event was so

terrible, and her nerves were so shaken,
that in spite of the assurance of tho
chief pol"C3 mngistrato, who happened
to be in the theatre at the moment, that
ho was sure to find the thief in a very
short time, for he had the clue already,
poor Mademoiselle Mendel was so over
come by grief that her memory tailed
her entirely, so that returning to tho
stage not a word could she remember of
her part.

The audience waited some time in
astonishment at the silence maintained
by their favorite actress ; the actress
gazed at the audience in piteous em-
barrassment, until, by a sudden in
piratinn, and almost mechanically, in

deed, she rememberf d that she had t':e
rehearsal copv of the play in the pocket
of the apron of her costume. She drew
it forth without hesitation, and began to
read from it with the greatest

imaginable. At first the audi
ence knew not whether to laugh or be
angry ; but presently memory, pathos,
forgetf ulne?s of all but her art, returned
to her, and, in the utterance of one of
the most impassioned sentiments of her
peecu, she flung th" rehearsal copy

into the orchestra, and went on with her
part withont pause or hesitation until
the conclusion of the piece, the prompt
er s aid even not being once required.

The applause was so tremendous on
her recovering her memory, that the
great monster chandelier in the centre
of the roof swang to and fro with vibra-
tion. But fin her return to her elress-ing-roo- m

the excitement proved too
much, and she fainted away, On com-
ing back to consciousness it was to find
Duke Louis at her feet, and the chief
offioer of police standing at her side,
bidding her take courage, for the pre-
cious pearls had been found.

"Where are they?" she exclaimed.
" Are you sure that none are missing ?
Have none been stolen ?"

Dake Louis then clasped around her
neck the string of pearls, complete at
last, no longer sewn on the velvet band,
but strung with symmetry and fastened
with a diamond clasp. What more
could be done by the devoted lover ?

He had spared neither pains nor sacri-
fice io attain his end, and Mademoiselle
Mendel consented to become his wife.
The empress of Austria appears to have
been so much moved by the story, that
she suggested the nomination of the
brido elect to the title of Baronesse de
Wallersee, which thns equalized the
rank of the lovers, and enabled to marry
without any difficulty. They live the
most happy and retired life possible in
their pretty little chateau on Lake
Stahnberg, where the empress of Austria
lately visited them.

They say the Duchess Louise of
Bavaria never puts off, night or day, the
necklace of pearls, the clasp of whicli
she had riveted the morning after its
presentation by the duke, and that in
consequence of this peculiarity she is
known all through the country round by
the name of the Fairy Perlina, from
the old German tale of the Magic Pearl.

Curing Headache Willi a Six-penn- y

Sail.
A strange and remarkable case was

brought under the attention of Dr. Tate,
of Augusta county, a few days sine?,
ne was called to see Mrs. Taylor, wife
of Mr. Robert Taylor, living about
three miles from Greenville, and found
that she had driven a six-penn- y nail into
the back of her head, which, after much
difficulty, he succeeded in extracting.
The nail had been driven in several days
previously, and by her own hand. It
was discovered by a daughter of hers
while combing her hair one day, and
she insisted on keeping the fact secret,
but her daughter sent for Ir. Tate, as
above stated. She told her daughter
that she had driven the nail in several
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dajs before, with tho flat side of
hatchet ; that she had been suffering
wita violent paias m her head, but since
driving in tho nail she had been entirely
free from them. Some j ears ago she
had been confined in the Western Lunatic
Asylum, and has for some time been
partially deranged. If the nail pene
trated the skull, as I understand it did,
it is a very remarkable case, and one of
much interest to the medical fraternity.

Jiichmond Jjispaloh.

R fined Manner at Home.

There is a power in the tout ensemble
beyond that of th3 tailor. The co-i- t

may be of the latest Parisian cut, and
the man may be a beast, whoso leopard
spots, all toe tailor s art crn not hide.
There is a power beyond that of gold,
which can in ko one forget the shabby
coat and the old fashioned dress. It is
the manner, which money cm not buy,
which the tailor can not cut. But how
is this enviable address to be obtained ?

By socking the true and beautiful in the
divine and m the human.

" Can you give me a general rule for
manners ? a girl once asked ber teach
er. "Yes: cultivate your heart," was
the answer.;

There is a large class of people wlios
full dress manners are put on and off
with the full dress. A "society man
may be a perfect ghonl at home. Only
the other day, Jack, who is such au ele.
gant creature at a pirty, stepped on his
sister s foot in a crowd. With a low
bow, and a voics expressive of the
deepest solicitude, he said, "I beg
your pardon. vat a second alter,

Oh, is it you, Mary ? 1 thought it
was some one else. Indeed, if some
people who have not thought much of
the matter will take the pains to com
pare their manners abroad wifh those
at home, they will be astonished beyond
measure.

And yet, is this moralizing ? What a
vast change might be made for the bet
ter in the home circle! Mariana, who
is always eo polite abroad, feels at per
feet liberty to be impatient, lose her
temper, and Bulk in her own family.
She "won't," aud she "wii!" and
" Sim's ngly," and " Mother's cross ;"
yet, alter an, sue is proDaoiy in me
midst of those sLe loves best, and those
who have most love for her.

Why not the fall dress manners with
plain dress ? They won't wear out by
common usage, but grow stronger ana
a veeter, like a long used flute. It would
glorify home life. It would be an ever
recurring melodious strain amid the
roughest discords. If a man would
only be as polite to his wife as he had
been to his sweetheart, how much hap-
pier some wives might fee. If a woman
would try to make herself and her home
as fair and as bright as in old courting
days, the married life would be happier.
A word of approbation, encouragement,
or sympathy, glorifies all the weary
hours oi dingy toil, as the light of the
setting tun touches with gold the spin-
ner and the loom in the dark factorv.

Socrates walked the streets of Athens
poorly clad and barefoot : but jet his
wisdom and virtues were such, that
after his death his statue was molded in
brass, and stood for the example of a
hero before the youth of this city.
About his home life there is not much
Baid, except in regard to the tongue of
Xantippe, his wife. Whether he were
altogether a martyr, or whether he may
not have been somewhat in fault him-
self, some are inclined to doubt. Al
though his great philosophical soul
might have remained unmoved, with the
earth quaking beneath his feet, and the
rocks rendiner before his eyes, yet he
may have had but little patience with
her about tho household cares in which
she needed his alvice. There are great
men, you know, might look calmly on a
tidal wave, wlia might exasperate a
saint woman, wo mean by their indif-
ference to home concerns.

A mother in the country asked ber
daughter, " Annie, don't you want to do
something for me ? The answer came,
" Mother, I wish you wouldn't atk me
if I want ts do things for jou. Of
course I don't want to particularly, but
I'm willing to." If Annie had been
staying with her rich aunt ia town,
would she heve dared to answer in this
way ? But is not liioro courtesy dua to
a mother than any ono eise ?

" ne wore neither cravat nor gloveB,
but his manners were full-dress,- She
woie a lovely Paris dress, but her man-
ners were demi toihtfe. "She looks
divinely at a party," is often said ; but
" is she divine at home ?" cannot always
be affirmatively answered,

There is a sacred pattern bnt open
to all. The beginning of such a life at
home may be as still and silently sweet
as the opening of a rose in the darkness
of night, but its influence ah ! that is
as immeasurable as the heaven is higher
than the earth !

An Inquest on Abel.

Yesterday afternoon an excited indi-
vidual, wilh his hat standing on two
hairs, and his eyes projecting from his
head like the horns of a snail, rushed
into the office of Coroner n . The
coroner is by profession a dentist, and
his first thought, as he glanced at the
man, was that he was well nigh dis-
tracted with toothache, ne was soon
undeceived, however, as the frenzied in-

dividual criad out, as soon as he cou'd
catch his breath after running up the
stairs : "Been a man murdered 1"

"A man murdered?' cried the cor-
oner; "how? where?"

" In a garding, I believe ; with a club
or a rock."

" How long ago ?" cried the coroner,
seizing his hat and cane.

"Been done a good while, and no po-

lice nor constables hasn't never done
nothin' about it. Never been no coroner
set on the body nor nothin' of the kind;
no verdict "

"What's the dead man's name ? Who
was he ? ' cried the coroner.

"His name was Abel."
"Abel? Abel who?"
" Don't know ; never heard nothin'

but his first name."
" Well, what is the name of the man

who killed him ? Did they know ? Any
one fu?pected?"

"Well, I've heard that a fellow named
Cain, put out his light. Cain was the
brother of Abel, and "

The coroner smells a mice, and flour-
ishing his cane, cries : " You git down
them stair3, my fine fellow. Git, and
don't show yourself here again !''

With a lond guffaw, the fellow went
down the stairs, three steps at a time,
the doctor calling after him, "now dare
you trifle with an officer in this way ?"

ChiMrens' Floating Hospital

An alarming mortality of children
under five years of a?e causes unfeicned
uneasiness in New York city. Within
two weeks twelve hundred infants have
been carried off by summer complaints.
For the past two years the benevolent
citizens of New York have established
and are supporting the Floating Hos-
pital system by which sick children of
poor parents are transported from their
close, unhealthful hovels to the broad,
invigorating expense of the bay. The
barge which conveyed them acoommo-date- d

two thousand each trip. The tirst
excursion of the present year was given
Tnesday last, the second on Thursday.
An efficient staff of physicians accom-
pany the barge at all times, and medi-
cine and medical attendance are furnish-
ed without charge. Two substantial
meals, skillfully prepared on board, aro
served to the mothers or nurtts of tho
sick children gratis, and everything
necessary to their comfort or care is
provided with a generous hand.

won rpoil from those nooks iu the ever- -
lasting lulls upon which the inn s ravs
still linger when they have long since
left the valleys.

Brother Tom.

He is a nuisance. If he is not stand
ing on bis head to s always stoning
catj. And if he is not stoning cits he's
sure to be snapping off rubber blub
bers or sliding head first down the
banisters. We all despise him, we
girls. We are just growing np, so that
we have our dresses mado with trains
(for him to step on) and weur onr hair
in long, rough curls (for him to pnll),
We have lots oi beans, and could have
some fun if ma would only put Tom to
bed early, bnt ho is always squinting
through the door-c- r jck or trying on the
gentlemen s hats Doiore the hat-rac-

or saying horrid things cut loud in the
hall-wa- The other night when Gus
Lord called and I know he meant to
sav something particular to one of ns
that evening Tom stood at the top of
the stairs when he came in, and snouted
" Oh, my eye I look at his legs ! aud
wbeu I looked up the stairs and made a
face at him the little villain said louder
than ever : "Don t sit on em, sis
thev'll break !" Now folks may laufrh at
such thing if they want to, hut I fail to
see the wit, and if Tom had been my
son I should have punished him se
verely.

Ma only laughed at him and said he
ought to be ashamed of himself. Pa
said he'd cane him next time, but good
ness I what do pa's threats amount to ?

Oace Tom became so perfectly awful
that he was sent to boarding-school- ,

and then there was a little peace iu the
house. But it didn't last long. What
can you expect where there is only ono
boy and live gins .' Ui course lorn is
the pet, aud ma mourned for him so
that he had to bo sent for to come
home.

Tho other day Sue Thome (she lives
next door and dresses elegantly) and 1

were having a nice talk together in my
room, one was teiiiug me an aooui a
splendid plan she had to correspond
with the magnificent tenor singer of our
choir, when out popped loms head
from under the mnsquito oars, and
saidhe: " I'll tell."

"Tom Flanders," snd I, "you good- -

little wretch, how dare you
listen to all we say?"

1 11 tell, just as sure as guns, said
he, " if you don t buy me off. And do
you beiieve, the young imp keeps Sue
and 1 short oi every on oi our pin
money ever since to keep him from
telling.

Of course. Sues lather would inst
about kill her if he knew of her flirting.

declaie I shall die just from the worry
of the thiDg. Every time he says "Sny,
in that rough, qnicfc way of his, almost
faint

Wo have an old aunt who has lived
with us ever Bince we children were
babie i. She is nice, of course, and when
we had the scarlet fever he nursed us
and saved our lives. We always lelt
grateful, and ma gives her lots of her

. . .- ..." r I 1

cond band domes. Borne oi iiieiu rem
elegant, too. But, of course, we do not
care to have her down in the parlor when
our stylish friends call, and we think
she is too old to enjoy parties and su. h
things. Bat Tom is lorever and ever
tftlkincr about Aunt Jane. It in alwut
the only thing that makes ma real mad,
but she can t utop him. v nen me ne
ourate's wife, dressed perfectly buu-blimel- y,

was here the other day, Tom
said to her : Don't yon want to see
Aunt Jane?" Ma pulled him to mike

im keep ntill, but he went right on.
Yon bet she is a brick I bhoB mas

own sister, but she ain't a bit stuck up.
She wears a calico dre.ss and helps
cook." I just thought we'd die I

Ma said something abont lorn s lively
isposition, and alter the company was

. . . .: i m i... i,
srone she tried to spau iiu, uui no
would not lie still 10m is hihv uuv- -

ng dogs of beggar boys trading oil
his nice clothes or some oi his play-
things for wretched little enn that
frighten us all to pieces. Once he came
in with a sick one, snd after it had got
warm by the fire it commenced to tear
around, eo that wo all jumped on tho
table aud screimed, and pa shot it
through the door. And although ho
was told never to bring another dog
heme, iuhe came boou after with a half- -

etarved creature big as au ox, aud 1 was
alone in the room, an 1 Tom went out
and left the dog, aud it stood and looked
at me, bo that I almost died with tenor.
I did not dare move or speak, and that
wretched Tom never came back at all,
so that I should have been sitting here
till this time stone dead if somebody
had not come in and taken away the
brute.

People think that I am quite a genius,
and sister Bell paints lovely pictures.
Our names have appeared two cr throe
times in the papers already Mine as
the authe.r of a poem "Ti a Canary
Bird's Eves," aud Bell's an the winner
of tho prize in her school for painting.
But Tom don't car. We might be wild
Hottentots for all the respect he ever
phows us. I try to make him cdl mo
Margaret or sister, and have oflerod to
teach him rhetoric so that he may get
to be a writer and make his mark iu the
world, but he never will ciil me any-

thing but Peggy or Sis, and when I try
to teach him his lesson throws putty-ball- s

at me through a blow-pip- e aul
tells me to go to thunder with mv book.
Of course he'll never bo anything but a
disgrace to us; like as not he'll be a
poor man aud work on a farm ; ho says
he shall, or a sailor. M says, terrible
as the blow would be, she would rather
have him die. List year we took him
to Saratoga with us. But if I should
write a million books I never could te 1

how we suffered. He was always fit-

ting lost, or eating strange vegetables
that grow in the woods, or falling head
first down the stairs, or being hauled
out from under the feet of horses, or
fighting with other boys, until ma raid
she was so worn out it would take years
to restore her. Of course we could not
take care of him we had no time and
he was too big to mind nnrse, and so he
was an awful drawbacx to our comtort.
This year, ma says, he shall not go with
us, but what shall we do nith him?
Oh, won't somebody think of a plane to
put boys between the age of two and
twenty ! Some place where they c to not
bother their mothers and big sisters,
but can lie kept quiet and out of the
way ? If anybody can, it will be better
than a legacy of gold to Tom 'a worn out
mother and sisters.

DlEI)-Hii.Mu- lv, July 4th. 1H75, Thoman.
only n cf J- - C. FlandorH, tf thi nty. fu-

neral from the residence of hi fth. r, Tuxi-da- y

afternoon at two oVlock.
"Amt r," in Chlrayo Journal.

Fitting niMSELF roil Offht,,-Peo- ple

may laugh at him, but we have
great roBpect for the man who found
himself lately elected a constable in a
rural township in Ohio. He felt the re-

sponsibility of the position aud the
solemn nature of tbe ciil. The first
thing he did was to invett his spare cur
reucy ia a horse-pisto- l, which he dnly
charged : and then obtaining a copy of
"aw.r att," he went into thi woods
to practice. He selected tho most
laie:nons decking tree he could find ; he
read the warrant to that tree, aud then
cried : " Halt 1" you sooundred, halt I

One foot more aud I will. blow your
brains out." Then bang went the p i-

lot ; but alas ! he missed the tree, which,
metaphorically speaking, effected an
escpe. Still it W8s a lesson to him any
way ; and if all who are elected to oflioe
would dhow a like anxiety to do well,
some of them, at least, might hit the
mark of tener. 1

African Camels and Capetown Horses.
The milk of the camel is highly es-

teemed by the Arabs as an article of
diet, and is prescribed R3 a specific in
many cases of disease. Lady Duff
Gordon, who resided several years in
Egypt in the vain hope of recovering
from consumption in that mild climate,
drank camel's milk every morning, and
derived a good deal of temporary bene-
fit from it. In her spicy letters home
she thns wrote of the novel beverage ;

" It has the merit of bein? quite deli- -

ciouB. j. wuju i coma sena yon a jng
of it every morning, such as I drink ; it
is better than any other milk, with
thick froth like whipped cream. The
Arabs think it very good for sick peo-
ple; and a man called Sheriff brings
his camel hero every morning and milks
her for me. Her baby camel fs eo
funny ; he looks all legs and big, black
eyes, with soft, fin fly, buff-colore- d hair,
and so very little body to such tall legs.
I wish, too, you conld see the camels
have there dinner ; they are the only
people who nse a table-clot- h. The
camel-drive- r spreadu a cloth on the
ground, and pours a heap of maize
(dourra) upon it, and old Mr. and Mrs.
Camel sit down at the top and bottom
very gravely, and the others all take
their places in proper order, and eat
quite politely, bowing their long necks
up and down ; only one was sulky, and
went and. had hi3 dinner by himself,
like a naughty boy, and sometimes, the
man said, he would not eat at all."

When in Capetown, Africa, in one of
her long journeys after the health that
she had never found, Lady Duff Gor-
don frequently mentioned the wonderful
strength and endurance of the native
breed of horses. The animals are verv
scanty ieu, ana, as no grass grows in
the region, their fodder is restricted to
oats, which they consume, straw and all
Often after hours of travel the only
refreshment offered the beasts is a roll
m the dust ; but this really seems to
strengthen and nourish the tough,
hardy little quardrupeds. which are
thus described by the lady from whom
we have already quoted :

"1 could write a volume on Cane
norses. &ncu valiant, little beasts and
so composed in temper I never saw.
They are nearly all bays a few very
dar. gray. I have seen no black, and
only one dark chestnut. They are not
cobs and look 'very little of them,' and
have no beauty ; but one of these little
brutes, ungroomed, half-fed- , seldom
stabled, will carry a six and a half foot
Dutchman sixty miles a day, day after
day, at a shuffling, easy canter, six
miles an hour. You 'off saddle' every
three hours and let him roll ; you also
let him t!rink all the water he can get ;

his coat shines and his ye is bright,
and unsoundness is very rare. They
are never properly broke, and the soft-mouth-

col til are sometimes made
vicious by the cruel bits and heavy
hands, but by nature their temper i3
perfect.

" Every morniliBr all the horses in the
village are turned loose, and a ceneral
gallop takes place to the water-tan- k,

where they drink and lounge a little ;

and the young ones are fetched home
by tha drivers, while the old stageis
know they will be wanted, and saunter
off by themselves. ... To see a
farmer outspan and turn the team of
active little beasts loose on the bound-
less veld to amuse themselves for an

ur or two. sure that thev will be
there, would astonish you a little : and
then to ofler a horse nothing bnt a roll
in the dust to refresh himself withal.

" How the cattle live is a standing
marvel to me. The whole veld (common
which extends all over tho country just
clothed with a few square miles of corn
here and there) is covered with a low.
thin scrub about eighteen inches high,
called rhcw.tcsho.scli looking like
meager arborvitio or pale juniper. Tho
cattle an! sheep will not touch this
juicy Hottentot fig ; but under each
lttle bush, I fancy, they crop a few

blades of grass, and on this they keep
in very good condition.

I he nobie oxen, with their hujre
horns (nine or ten feet from tip to tip),
are never fed, though they work hard.
nor are the sheep.

Ine horses get a little forage (oats.
straw and all). I should like you to
see eight or ten of these swift, wiry
little horses harnessed to a wagon a
mere flat platform on wheels. In front
stands a wild-lookin- g Ho tcntot, all
patches and feathers, and drives them
best pace all 'in hand.' usinsr a whip
ike a fishing rod, with which he

touches them, not savagely, bnt with a
skill which wwuld make au old stage-coaehra- an

burst with envy to behold.'

A Y.ry PrfVa Simrv .. th il. nnimr.t s.mg!r J

Niagara Fr1!k Letter to the N. O. Picayune.
There is au old friend of mine here,

Capt, St. Clair Thomasson Capt.
Thomasson, who used to be "the most
popular captain on the river" Capt.
Thomasson, who says that he is afraid
of only two things under heaven and
earth a mad dog and a widow a d
who used to believe in Spiritualism,
until the medium told him there was a
wife waiting for him in heaven, and she
was a widow Capt. Tl omassou, whom
everybody knows, and he tells a pretty
story of the beautiful singer, Jenny
Lind, who camo here cn a visit when I
was a little &irl in pantalettes. It
seems that she came up tho river on the
captain's steamer, the Magnolia ; he
fell in love with her, of conr?e, he al-

ways does, escorted her from St. Lionis
to this place and acoompanied her on
the morning after her arrival to see the
mighty norse-sho- e falls when she had
drawn near enough to take in its awful
grandeur, all unconscious of the crowd
that had followed, more to see Jenny
Lind than the falls, this noble woman
and simple child of genius fell on her
knees with clasped hands, and, raising
her tearful eye to heaven, sobbed out
in broken English this touching little
prayer :

Almighty God. wilt Thon be pleaded to ac-
cept my heartfelt ami mowt grateful thanks
for allowing ine to look upon thin, one of Thy
greatest works. Its creation tells us there is
a Oo.t. anrl if thcro U an unbeliever on tho
fare of the earth, be pleased to bring him
forth and show him this mightv work of
Thine.

The captain has never forgotten this
prayer. How could he forget it? and I
have given it to you, word for word, as
he repeated it to me on the steps of the
hotel last evening. He has also given
me a letter that he received from the
fa-no- singer after her marriage. I
send you a copy ; would not part with
the original lor anything. Head and
see what a womanly woman the celebrity
was :

New Youk. May 22, 1852.
My dear, good Capt. Thomasson :

Yon will believe me when I tell you
that I was really glad to receive your
kind, friendly letter. I know you felt
for me, for I put great trust and earnest
.wnfidence in a character like yours,
and will, to my last breath, continue to
feel perfectly sure never to be deceived
in similar honost faces as that of your
kind. Do you nnderstand that straight-
forward laugnage, my good captain ? I
know you do ; and if you were here I
would heartly shake you by the hand
and tell yon how beyond words I feel
happy; and what, a rich blessing God
hath given mo in a husband I not only
love with intense, warm love, but one
who I also can fully and truly respect
and admire, and whose advices are tbe
wisest and purest. I did not think
when he played for yon at Springfield
(do yon remember?) that I was going
to give him, and with a light heart, too,
my whole life aud existence: and little,
did I fancy that he feels toward me as
he did and has done for years passed.

My dear, good, captain, why does not

your friend appreciate such a solid
friend as you are ? I can not help feel
mg that you still will see vour heart's
desire accomplished, and that you ye
may, one day, from experience knosv
what it is to be married, and happily
marnea.

My most serious wishes go with yon,
and I shall not forget you, good cap
tain,

.
ana do not. cease to behevo thaji i i ii,jrou most surciy win give you "vonr

heart s desire as long as yon wish
thing so holy as a wedded life. God
has shown mo a great wonder iu send.
ing me- - a friend just when I thought.
now it is too late to expect any earthly
happiness more, and why should He
not in His grasit t.ess think of you
you are much be t lan 1.

Email I really give you what you
asked of me for your little friend?
W ell, eo I will. Tell her when she gets
your gift that it is the hair of a person
who truly believes that Car t. Thomas- -

son is made to make a good woman
happy, and that when he gives away his
neart he gives it entirely and with con
fidence.

Wc leave America this Saturday, the
29.lh Inst., iu the Atlantic. We do not
intend to ever return to this country
again. If not wo will, through the only
Mediator the only door through which
we will find entrance to heaven our
Saviour, our blessed, Holy Saviour
certainly meet again, where no separa
tion, no sorrow, no grief, is to be.

uu, aear iriena i jet us prepare
ourselves for that lasting joy, and never
cease to feel that next to the immense
gift of this, our Saviour, is pure affec
tion and pure friendship of greatest
value, ana tnat people who have felt
these feelings here below certainly will
continue to reel me same up-stair-

ana merciore it is mat my goo-- l cap
tain will find me even in heaven his
truly attached friend. God be with
you.

Jenny Goi,dschmidt, born Lind.
i . o. my nusoana sends you manv

kind messages.

A Kongh Joke,

Tho young ladies of a Benicia semi
nary recently played a practical joke
which throws into the shade everything
m a similar line which we ever heard of.
It seems a number of gay young Valle
joites have been in the habit of driving
over to our sister c.ty, Sunday after
noons, and hanging around the female
seminpries, endeavoring to communicate
with the young lady pupils, and display
ing me utmost autiacity, aespite pro
testations ana threats of tne principals
and teachers, male and female. Oa a
recent occasion they even went so far as
to organize a mock prayer-meetiD- g

under the seminary windows, and prayed
for the " ldtle lambs," atd asked espe-
cially that they might be protected irom
" the old ho wolf and she wolf," mean-
ing, we suppose, the principal and tbe
estimable matron. The matron was at
her wits' end to know what to do about
the nuisance, when the young ladies
volunteered to take measures themselves
which would cause it to be abated ;

which arrangement was assented to.
The Very next Sunday the young men
came again, and proceeded to repeat
tho prayer-meetin- scene which they
Apparently considered a great joke.
Tretty soon they heard one of the
blinds in the second story cautiously
opened a little way, and als- - a Blight
couph as if to attract attention. Look-
ing np, they saw a little white object,
apparently a note, hanging by a string.
The note was slowly lowered. Oao of
the young men ran forward to get it,
standing on tipteo, and reachiDg up in
eager expectancy. It came down almost
wiihin reach, the string being apparent-
ly a little short. The youn-- ' man strain
el himself to reach it, opening his
mouth as he did so with the excess of
exertion. Justus he tonched the note
with the tips o Lis finger?, the blind
wa3 thrown vi enLly open, a pail
appeared, which was turned bottom side
up as quick as a flash, and a deluge of
slops fell on the young mari. It wet
him from head to foot, including his
gorgeous shiit-front- , and poured into his
mouth, eyes and ears, lnstantlv a whole
row of blinds were thrown opeD, p.ul at
every window appeared a group of gig-
gling girls. That prayer-meetin- g broke
up without a benediction, aud the
jonug men returned to Vallejo by the
mrst direct ronte known to them.
Vallijo Chroniclr.

Women Under the IIindo; Law.
According to tho Hindoo law giver, a
woman has no god on earth but her
husband, and no religion exc?pt to
gratify, obey, and serve him. Let her
husband be crooked, old, infirm, offen-
sive ; let him be irascible, irregnlar, a
drunkard, a gambler, a debauchee ; let
him be reckless of domestic affairs, as if
posKesseu uy u uevii ; inougil ue lived
in the world without houor : though he
be deaf or blind, wholly weighed down
by crime and infirmity 3till shall his
wife regard him as her God. With all
her might shall she servo him, in all
things obey him, see no defects in his
character, and give him no cause of
uneasiness. Nay, more ; in every stage
of her existence woman lives but to
obey at first her parents, next her hus-
band aid his parents, an.l in her old
age must be ruled by hei children.
Never during her whole life can she
be under her own control, the life of
women in India must be conducted.
The Hindoo writer was considerate
enough too add a few particulars : "If
her husband laughs, she ought to
laug '.' if he weeps, she ought to weep ;

if be disposed to ?peak, she onght to
join in the conversation. Thus is the
goodness of her nature displayed. What
woman would eat v.ntil her husband has
first had his fill ? If he abstains, she
will surely fast also ; if he is sad will
she not be sorrowful? And if he is gay,
will she not leap for joy ? In the ab-
sence of her husband her raiment shall
be mean.

Beautiful Sittisq-Eoo- Orna-
ment. A beautiful ornament for the
sitting-roj- can be made by covering a
common glass tumbler with moss, the
latter fastened in place by sewing cotton
wound arourd. Then glue dried moss
upon a saucer, into which set the tumb-
ler, filling it and tho remaining space
in the saucer with loose earth from the
woods. Piant the former with a variety
of ferns, and the latter with wood vio-

lets. On the edge of the glass also
plant some of the nameless little ever-
green vines, which bear red (scarlet)
berries, and whose dark, glossy, ivy-lik- e

foliage will trail over the fresh blae
and white of the violets with beautiful
effect. Another good plan is to fill a
rather deep plate with some of the
nameless but beautifnl silvery and light
green and delicate pick mosses, which
are met with in profusion in all the
swamps and marshes. This can be
kept fresh and beautiful as long as it
is not neglected to water it profusely
once a day. It must, of course, be
placed in tho shade, or the moss will
blanch and die. In the center of this a
clump of large azure violets should be
placed, adding some curious lichens
and pretty fungus growth from the
barks of forest trees, and a few cones,
fihells, and pebbles.

A very tall and shabby-lookin- g man,
a fellow that reminded you of a vagrant
letter from a font of forty-lin- e paragon
extra condensed, stepped toup one of
our bars, last week, and, after heaving
a glass of liquor into his long throat,
blandly asked the bar-tend- if he could
change a 20 bill. The gentleman
informed him that he could. " Well,"
said the tall cne, with a sigh of satis-
faction, " I'll go out and see if I can
find one," ard plunged out into the
cold world on his mission. Louixrille
Commercial.

A SiB riCIURE.
T7te Vn'Or"A Uliiud Leifr nl The!

Home.
The horrible disease of leprosy is ex

tending its ravages in spite of every
oire of nrevention. The island of
Molokai is set apart as a quarantine,
where the lepers are isolated as fast as
tnev are discovered, and tne living, iwi
of disease thns segregated. The natives
seam nerfen lv reckless about the risk
of contagion, and the gregarious in
stinct is so stroKir that they will smoke
the pipep. wear the clothes, and sleep
on tho mats of lepers ! Indeed, they
conceal the victims of the disease as
long as possible, and the government
officials have creat difflsulty in lerret
inr out the infected persons.

Lstns take a rapid glance at the
leper settlement of Molokai, which is
alike a hospital and a c'larnel-hous- e

for there is no care for the awful p3eti-lenc- e.

It is the duty of the island, on
the certificate of a doctor that a man is
a leper, to commit him to death in life
at Molokai. Here he slowly rots away
in a terrible exile, for there is no re
lease for him except the merciful hand
of death. The agonized parting and
the woe of the friends as they cling to
the bloated limbs and kiss tbe glisten-
ing, swollen faces of those who are
exiled from them forever, are said to
be something almost heartrending,
There are no individual distinctions
among the sufferers. Queen Emma's
cousin, a man or wealth, and Jur. liags- -

dalt), the most influential and eloquent
lawyer among the half-white- share the
same doom aa stricken Chinamen and
laborers from the plantatioLS. The
necessity is terrible, but no less a
necessity ; and, in the case of Mr. Bags.
dale, who gave himself np voluntarily,
the case was aggravated by the fact that
ho is a man of great accomplishments
and almost unbounded control over
his countrymen, one who, had it not
been for his fearful disease, would
have risen to a very prominent position
in state affdirs.

Molokai. the island of exile, is a land
of precipices, with walls of rock rising
two thousand feet above the sea in ex
treme grandeur and picturesnucnesB,
but slashed, 88 in Hawaii, by gulches
opening from natural lawns down to
the sea. The road from the sea landing
is a zigzag bridle track, whicli winds

the face of the precipice, and this
abode of death is in all respects worthy
of the grim functions to which it is de-

voted. Three miles inland from the
port is the leper village, the home of
hideous suffering, where science is una-
ble to grapple with despair ; where the
only business of the community is to
perish ; where there are husbandless
wives, wifeless husbands, children with
out parents, and parents without chil-
dren, condemned to watch the loath-
some steps by which each of their
doomed fellows glide down to death.

Most of the victims live in brown
hu's, but the more wealthy ones hare
white cottages, where every comfort is
provided for them. The hospitals, twelve
in number, are roomy and well ar-

ranged, built on an aiiy height. In tho
center of the hospital squarj are the
dispensary and oflioe buildings, where
the statistics of the settlement are kept,
and the leper governor holds his leper
court-- for all the officials, even to the
doctor and the chaplain, are the vic-

tims of the disease. The rations of food
aro ample, and tbe contributions of the
benevolent sulhoe to prov.de little lux-urie- rt

and extras, such as tobacco, pipes,
knives, toys, books, pictures, and work-
ing implements and materials for
amusement ; for tbe lepers become pau-
perized when they are aent into exile,
and no longer have any claim on tbeir
property.

The sensibilities of the visitor are
shocked when he sees tho throngs of
active looking exiles, who shrink away
from the proffered hand, as if abased at
tho thought of what they are. But what
shall be said of the awful spectacles iu
the hospitals, wherein everything is
pervaded with the sickeniDg odor of the
grave ; where all around, crouched on
their mats and shivering with despair,
are seen the yet breathing corpses of
the poor wretches who leer for a mo-

ment out of their ghoul like eyes, and
then shrink into themselves again, car-
icatures of life, masses of rotting flesh
with bnt little semblance cf humanity !

Though the mystery of death which
hangs over the valley of Molokia dis-
closes some of the more woeful features
of the curse, it is pleasant to know that
the poor outcasts are aa kindly cared
for as the resources of the government
will permit. The most strenuous efforts
are being made to stamp out the disease
and provide for the comfort of those
who are isolated.

The Cliol-r- a Cure.

More than forty years ago, says the
New York Journal of Comme.cp, when
it was found that prevention for the
Asiatic cholera was easir than core, the
learned doctors of both hemispheres
drew up a prescription, which was pub-
lished (for working people) in the New
York Sun, and took the nam: of " The
Sun Cholera Mixture." Our contempo-
rary never lent its name to a better
article. We have seen it in constant
nse for nearly two score years, and
found it to be the best remedy for loose-
ness of the bowels ever yet devised. It
is to be commended for several reasonn.
It is uot to be mixed with liquor, and
therefore will not be used as an alco-
holic beverage. Its ingredients are well
known among all common people, and
it will have no prejudice to combat ;

each of the materials is in equal propor-
tion to the others, and it may therefore
be compounded without professional
skill, and as the dose is so very small, it
may be carried in a tiny phial in the
waistcoat pocket, and be always at hand.
It is:

Tinct. opii,
Capsici
II hei

pip.,
Campho.

Mix the above in equal parts ; dose,
ten to thirty drops. In plain terms,
take equal parts tincture of opium, red
pepper, rhubarb, peppermint and cam-
phor, and mix them for use. In case of
diarrbre take a dose of ten to twenty
drops in three or four teaspoonruls of
water. No one who has this by him.
and takes it in time, will ever have the
cholera. We commend it to our west-

ern friends, and hope that the recipe
will be widely published. Even when
no cholera is anticipated it is an excel-

lent remedy for ordinary summer com-
plaint.

Dangerous Havmakin.k " Wild hay"
is the name given by the Swiss to hay
mide from the grass growing on strips
of soil to be found on the Alps, at the
height of from five to six thousand feet,
iu places so difficult of acsess that even
the goatherd and hiu venturesome flock
forbear to visit them. This hay is so
valu ible from its excellent quality and
delicious aroma that a regular hay-harve- st

is yearly undertaken on these al-

most inaccsssible places in spite of the
danger to life and limb involved in the
attempt. The haymakers are shod with
iron, and secure themselves with ropes
to some sure hold when in especially
dangerous places, but fatal accidents
occur every year. It is reckoned that
one man can make a hundred weight of
hay daily. This he either carries home
at night in a net slung over bis shoulder,
or Blacks it on the mountain whence it
is removed in a sledge when the snow
comes. This wild hay is essential to
the maintennce of the Alpine cattle,
tbe produce of the valleys being insuf-
ficient for their winter keep, besides
being of inferior quality to this hard- -


